
12

SWAM TWENTY MILES.

And She Kept Her Helpless Father
Afloat Until Rescued.

On a pleasant morning in summer
some fifteen years ago a little school
er slipped her moorings at Laupahoe-hoe- ,

Hawaii, and started on her voy-

age to Honolulu. So small was the
little craft that her only crew was one
slender girl, the daughter of the eap-lai-

She hud been sailing with her
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Í :ther since she was so small that he
had to place a box for her to stand on '

when he wished her to hold the wheel
while he handled the sails if by chance
any change of course was necessary.

Kalili was about fifteen, a tall, sien- -

iler girl, whose brown cheek was round
and ruddy with the rich blood which!
leaped through her veins, for Kalili.
having been reared iu the open air,
most of the time on the broad ocean,
was strong and healthy, and well able
t.i do the work require.! of her on the
'chooner. Wheh they left Laupahoe-ho-

the sun shone brilliantly, but old
ha:m:mim shook his head and looked
gravely toward a bank of black clouds
which were piled up high above til

of. lofty Mauna Loa. Kalili care.!
little for her father's misgivings. She
was anxious to get away, for the next
day was a holiday, and she wished to
reach Honolulu in time to enjoy her-

self with her companions.
While she stood holding the wheel

and keeping the little craft on it
course, she was dreaming of the luuu
to which she had been bidden and
thinking of the bright leis which she
would weave in her dusky hair and
hang around her dimpled shoulders.
Her holoku would be as pretty us any
there, and she knew that at least one
pair of eyes would see that leis ond
dress were both worn by a beautiful
girl. Dreaming thus, she did nut
i.otice the change which was coming
uver the sky did not see the white.
..aps, which showed that the wind was
luising swiftly and would soon sweep
:; ross the wide channel with resistless
oree.
The pleasant islands of the southern

cauro not always serene and placid
!, met imes the kona comes howling

i :d shrieking down the dark canyons
.;id through the narrow gorges, smit- -

.1) everything before it to the ground.
.!ien it comes Uod help the haple-- s

era ft which is in its road. God only
i ::;i help, for the blows which the wind
; ii. I waves deal upon the tossin.r.
withing vessel are heavy enough to
i'riw it bodily beneath the water.,
i .alatimtiu had neither holoku nor h i:,

i hvum of. so he hud seen the kon.i
t lining and had been preparing to

ret it to the best of his ability, lie
had given the girl his orders iu quie';.

:;rp tones, and bhe had mechanically
obeyed them, but without realizing
what I. e change of course meant. Su.l- -

only she was awakened, and roughly,
rom her dreams. A wall of white

wat jrrose high above the side of the
v.v.teland dashed down upon the deck,
Urjuc'.iing the girl to the skin.

With the siiocii r.hccuuie back to the
present, and, looking around, .saw that
w, at but a short time before was n

smooth, placid btreteh of bine water
was now a foaming, raging sea, da' g

its waves high above the low r.i i I

of the schooner. The wind whistled
and howled around her ears. She
could scarcely hear her father as he
shouted his orders to her from a few
feet distant. Tilled with terror, she
kept the vessel on its course, but onl,
by the exertion of her whole strength.

Louder and louder roared the wind,
and higher yet climbed the waves.
The sun still shone brightly above her
head, seeming to make the scene ni.nv
frightful than it would have appeared
beneath a cloudy sky. A koua may
blow for days and it may pass in an
hour. Their only hope was that this
one had arisen so suddenly that it
would subside as quickly.

Kalamunu watched the black cloud
which had first given him warning
of coming trouble, and saw, to his
joy, that it was passing away. Evi--j

dently the kona would not last many
hours, but could the little vessel,
built for sailing on a summer sea,
stand that terrible wrenching and
twisting even Jor that short lime?

She was new and reasonably strong. '

but the blows she had suffered might'
well have destroyed a stronger vessel.
lie could only hope for the best an.l
hold on to the rail until the wind fell. '

He had done all that was possible to!
ave his vessel. Uod must do the re-.l- .

The wind was surely sinking, ti
waves did not rise so high above hi.
Lead. The worst was over and Ii.

turned his head to speak to the girl,
who still clung to the wheel.

Then came a crash. An immense
wave had broken over the stern, filled
the little hold and the little schooner
was sinking under their feet.

Kalili was as much at home on water
as on laud, like nil Ilawaiians, and a
soon as she caught her breath sh i;s :

in the water and looked about k.i
oraething to ail her in her light with

Cie sea, and for her father, for win:;.-safet-

she had no fear. Hut she .av.
him slowly sinking beneath the angr .

waves. He had been injured by u blow
tr im something as the water dashed
across the deck, carrying whatevci
I ;ose articles still remained on the
leek.

Swimming swiftly to his side, Kalili
. ught hold of him and raised his head

'jovc the water. He was not insets- -

ble, and in a few moments was ubl,
i support himself on the water, bm

'c had been injured so severely that
lie was unable to swim.

They were at least twenty-fiv- e mile:,
rom land, alone on the tossing sea,

v. ithout even a broken oar to as dsl
. hem, and she, a helpless girl, must d.
v. hat she could to save not only her
i.wn life, but her injured father. Kala--i

mnu had put on his oihikin coat n:ui
li's f;ea boots when first the "waves be-;a-

to break above the rail, and these
added to his weight.

Kalili knew that she could never
hope to Keep him afloat so weighted
down. The coat and boots mui.t bo re-

moved. The man could move his arms

feebly, and he assisted her in remov-
ing the heavy coat. Then she dove
down behind him, and after many at-

tempts succeeded in getting the boots
off.

Then she started to swim back over
the course they had sailed that day.
Think of it! Alone, twenty-fiv- e miles
from land, with the sea a tossing,
tumbling waste of water. She deter-
mined to swim to land, and not only
to swim to that distant land, but to
curry with her the almost helpless old
man.

The wind had died entirely away
anil the sea was rapidly subsiding.
That much was in her favor. Then,
too, she knew the next morning the
steamer Like-Lik- e would cross the
channel on her way from Ililo to Hon-

olulu. If she could keep alloat, could
nee the steamer, could make those on
board see her, then she might hope for
rescue. Keeping her eyes fixed on the
di taut mountain, she swam on and
on, sometimes towing her father by
his arm thrown across her shoulders,
sometimes pushing him forward with
her breast and using botli arms, some-

tíales holding him with one hand and
swimming witli the other.

Hour aft-- r hour passed. She became
exhausted, and, turning upon her
liuc'i, floated for a while to rest her
si rained arms and shoulders; then
again she swam on, on toward that
dim speck against the darkening sky
which she- - knew was mighty Mauna
Loa. That must be her landmark un-t.- l

she came near enough to the shore
to see the lower land. No matter what
point she reached, only the solid land,
no matter whether near or far from her
starting point.

Night fell; but, watching the stars,
she kept her face turned toward the
placo where, miles away, lay the
longed-fo- r land.

Kalamunu, while day lasted, was
able to hold his head above the waves,
but soon after nightfall he became too
weak to do even this. Finding that he
wa s failing he told his brave daughter
t' leave him and strive to save her own
ifj. She refused; both or neither

should reach the land. Together they
would meet their fate, good or evil.
When he became too weak even to
keep his face above water she tore a
strip from her single garment and tied
it so as to keep his head on her shoul-
ders. On and on she toiled.

Night passed, morning came and
found her, with aching arms and
shoulders, still swimming, slower now,
toward the distant shore. Up caine
the sun, and the torture t of heat were
added to her sufferings. Her arms,
iuee and shoulders were blistered by
the scorching rays until the touch of
the alt water was agony. Still she
pre.s ,ed on. Noon came, nearly twenty-f-

our hours since she began that
long fight against death.

An hour passed and still no succor.
Xo sigu oí" a steamer or other vessel,
and the distant mountain seemed as
far olí as ever. For the first time the
her ie girl began to despair. She felt
t!:at she was growing weaker. Noth-
ing ha.l passed hcrlipu sinco the mora- -


